
SUNDAY WITH THE GIRLS AND BOYS.
.

. ,. ,1/11 ii « *^*^ . k^swliweaae l.innm W fi kind look upon them, and do you not think it a greater thin."You would think it pleasant if you eould flush your flowers into a brighter bloom by a Kino iou* upvu jh g
aw t ii ,1 - a r a . ii *i » wheeo* flmvPN tint mn bleu vou for having blessed them and will love you for baying loved them;that all this you can do ior fairer Howers than these, flowers mai can oitss yun iui uaraug

flowers that have eyes like yours and thoughts like yours and lives like yours?'.John Ruskin.
_

FOR OUR LITTLE FOLKS.
A SroBY TO II El. IOHT TH EM-WASU-

INOTON AS A BOT.

Another of HU Children Rends Father

Time a Story Which He I*nbll»he*.
Those VS tm Seat In "Facts."

WHEN TOO ARE A WOMAN.

When you are a woman grown, little
girl.

Some ene at your feet will lowly kneel,
For knighthood's badge from your dainty

fingers,
With a tremor he cannot conceal;

Borne heart will cling to you to uplift lt
To higher regions of trutli and love.

Some eyes will look Into your clear foun¬
tains.

Seeking the light that ls born above.

Boms eas will read In your sweet Ups'
beauty,

A b<«art more pure than the purest
pearl;

Borne one will want you. and woo you,
and win you.

When you are a woman grown, little
nlrl;

Borne one will bring to that cheek shell-
tinted.

The mantling tide from the springs of
life.

Borne flnrers will cling to your own for
guidance,

Borne bouI seek beaven with you as a
wife.

Borne one- will envy the wanton breezes
That toy with your curls, to careless

now;
Borne one will worship the rose on your

boOOOBi
Borne hand tremble to touch your brow;

Borne mn n will be better for your con¬
senting.

Or pome man WOKS for your Idle no;
Bime one will Mess a woman's presence,
Or, for your Bake, cur.s-i a woman's

woe.

Ile will look upon woman as guiding an¬
gel,

A creature dhrlne by heaven's art.
Or -.. tndmald,

With bitter regret that I"' bad a ti. '.rt.
The Sunlight will lie in your eyes cast

downward,
With a Softer light than lt lleth now;

1'our lija will curl willi a fuller pas¬
sion

Than childhood's lines will dare allow.

But remember, dear, that O.ifger lurketh;
And, oh, little girl, be good, I" tin.';

Bonni not v.duly of beauty's conqui
9m boom one's future dependa on yon.

Keep In your henri the lily's white-
ness,

M. .-Ii In your eyes the licht of truth,
Keep oi, your brow Mn- leplrai

Tlie faith sublime that abides with
youth.

To you is jdven to nhnpe the future
With its i.i ii careel i or ul.

Its deepeet secrets to jroa are whis¬
pered.

Its f. itunes left to your own proud
will,

ThrouKli the witchcraft sweet of your
shyest glances,

Through the wayward grace of your
tiniest curl,

.The future will claim you for noblest
duties,

When you are a woman grown, little
girl.

JIMMIE AND THE COMET.
Jlmmleboy was thinking very fa ul. Hs

wss also bUnklng quita a suse
he was undeniably aleepy. uk t
had been reading something to his ,

ma about a curious thing that li¬
lli the sky called a oom**t Jlmmleboy
had never sen u coin* t, nor indi. 1 ¦¦¦

fore that night had lu- even le ml of
one, so cf course lils l-ji-a* ns j.-
lt looked like wera rolther confused. His
father's de.scrljitim of it was clear
tnough, perhaps, but nevertln less Jlm-
n ieboy found it ditiieuit to conjure up
In his mind any reasonable creature that
could In any way meemhle a

Finally, howeter, he made np bis mind
that lt must look like a amer kind of
a dog with nothing but a head
tall-or perhaps it was a s« rt of a llery
polly-i
At any rate, while he thought and

blinked, what hhoul.i hs SSO peeptl
at him thrOUCh the window but the
ccmet itself. Jlmmleboy knew M wea Ibo
c<met because the comet lol,? bim BO
afterward and berries lt won- a placard
suspended about its neck Which hud

printed rn lt In great goM letters: "I'm
the Comet. Com* ont arl take a ride
through tJie fky with me"
"Me"" cried Jlmmleboy, -starting up as

koon ns i mnd ll allen.
Immediately the word "Y.-s" appear¬

ed on the placard, nnd Jlmmleboy wnlk-
OMS to the window and mm ping rlKht

throMKli lh-- gins- as though it were Just
. o much air. found hlimelf vented npoa
tbe Cr met s back, sud trountlng to tbe
aky so fast :hat his hair Mood out Inhind
Mm HW*, so many plOCOS of Miff wire.
"Are you cemfortabte?" asked the

Comet, after a few mlnutea
?'Yes.** sh»1 Jimmlelvoy. "only you

kind of dazzle my eyes. Tou are so
bri-ht"
The Comet appeared to be very much

pleased at the remark, for he smiled so
broadly that Jlmmleboy could see the
twa ands of his mouth appear on either
side af the back of his neck.
'Touro right about that," atJd the

Comet. I'm the brightest thing there ever

"I'm all th* time getting off
Jok.s anti things "

"Are you, really?" cried Jlmmleboy,
delighted. "I am so glad, for I love

and.things. Get off a joke now,
will you

Inly," rcpUM the obliging Comet.
"You don't know why the moon is call¬
ed she, do you?"
"Sn," paid Jimmleboy. "Why ls lt?"
"Because it Isn't a sun. fo it must be

a daughter," said the Comet. Isn't thut
funny?"

I Kuss so," said Jlmmleboy, trying
to look as if he thought the Joke n

"Bul don't you know anything fun-
iil- r tJian that?"
"Tea," replied th* Comrt. "What do

you think of this: What ls the only thing
yon ca 1 crack without splitting?"
"That sounds Interesting," said Jlm-

mleboy, "but I'm sure I never could
eu-
"Why, lt's a Jcke, of course," raid the

Ci,met. "You can crack a Joke elcht
times a day and it's as whole as lt ever
waa when night comes."
"That., so," said Jlmmleboy. That's

funnier than the other, too. I see now

why they call you a Comic."
"I'm i.ot a Comic." said the Comet.

with a laugh nt Jimmi, boy's mistake.
"Tm a Comet. I end with a T like th"

days when you have a dinner In the
afternoon. They end with a tea, don't
tl'ty'."'
"That's the best yet," roared Jim¬

mi' 1 y. "If you tlve me another like
flat I may laugh hard ind fall off, so
l guess you'd better hadn't."
"How would you Ilka to hear mm* of

my poetry!"' asked the Comet, "i'm a

it cit writer ct poetry, I can tell you. I
Won a prize once for writing more p
In an hour than any other Comet In
Bcho,.l."
"I'm very fond of n," said Jlmmieb v.

"Specially when it don't make ai
"That's tlie kind I like, too," sgi

omet. "I never can understand the
other kind, i've r,,,i ;t queer s..rt of a

bi ad. i can't understand sense,, bot non-

is aH clear to ms as.well ss turtle
soup. Ever see any turtle soup?"
"No," said Jimmieboy. "But I've seen

tutti. "

"Well, turtle soup ls a million times
dearer than turtles, so maybe you

. Iden of what I mian."
"Y>.-." said Jlmmleboy. "J think I do.

poi try ls Ilks a window to you.
through lt in a minute."

"Exactly," said the Comet "Only non-

poetry hasn't any plas* In lt. so

lt isn't exactly like a window to me

uft.r all."
"Well, anyhow," put in Jlmmleboy,

"lt ts have some of the poetry."
"Very good," said tho comet. "Hen

H's about an animal named the
ler, and It's called 'The Spoiler's Ls

meat:'
oh, many ye ira «go,

\\ lon Ja. k and GUI were young,
There wandered to and fro

i listening snow
A Speeler much unstrung.

I geked UM Speeler why
H.. p.,kel so mortal sad-

lie gnsed into my eye,
And then ti>* made reply

In langtiaeTS very bad.

"I'm rad," said he. "because
A Bpei ler uue I be.

And yi .lespli" my jaws,
My Winga, anti beak, and claws,

Despite my manners nee.''

Den He my feat tiers fine.
My voic so soft and sweet,

Mv truly fair outline,
My very bsndsomi spine,

And ma.-sive pair of feet.

In all this world of space
Ob l .ot, on lin, "ti wing
0 Nature's top to bSBS

r was a trace
Of any BUCh Mlange thing

.
And it does scin to

I it truly does.
TIS dr. adfu] slr, to
As i' ii can plain!]

a thing that ni

"What's a Speeler'.'" said .1 n-.'.ni
"li Isn't anj thu g, Thi re isn't ai I

thing as a By.ler and that's wi
ti is j .uti, ular sp -.'Pt feel
s.iitl the comet. "J know I'd feel that way

it must bs dreadful to b
th.: k* thal Isn't, I wa- :v after
j had written ths
poor Speeler, bec ilise it doeBO'l ll
riKiit to .:.ite a thing Just for tbs i
of making it unhappy to pisses people
who like poetry of that kind."
"I'm afraid it was a sensible poem."

sud Jlmmleboy. "Beeaui really, Mr.
I l can't understand lt."

"Well, let me try you on another tlien,
and take away the taste of that one How

like this, lt's called 'Wobble Doo,
Tiie "tallai]

I 'oo war, fond of pie,
He also loved peach Jam,

Bul what most phased his eagle eye
Was pickled cakes and ham.

But when, perchance, he got no cake
Jam, ham, or pie at al)

He'd sit up on a Karden rake
And squall and squall and Bquall.

And a* tfiese never came ht* way,
This hvo of my rhyme,

I really do regret to aay,
Waa squalling all th* tims."

"Your poems are all sad, aren't they?"
said Jimmieboy. "Couldn't you bavs 1st
Wobble Doo ha-vn Just a llttls blt of cake
cr Jam?"
"Ne, It aaa Impssslbls," replied the

Comet sadly; I couldn't afford lt. I
did all I could for him In writing the

poem. Booms to me that was enough, lt

brought him glory, and gl»ry ls harder
(.. gat than cakes snd pencil Jam ever

thought of being. Perhaps you ll like this
better:

"Abeoaec sollaker hollaker moo.
Carraway sorruwhy mollaker doo.

Hobbledy gobbledy saasafruss .Sam,
Tummy faramy oramy Jam."

j "I dont understand lt at all. What.
language ls lt In"' asked .Jlmmleboy.

.i,,:, ti ide up myself," paid the
Comet, kl .nilly. 'And lt's simply fine.
I cali lt the Couetoo language. Nobody
kt. iwa anything aboul it except mywtit,
and I ba red it yet but my*.
It'g * la menage In the world to
snits poetry In. au yon have to iio is
to .'i rikiht ahead and make np words to

snit youreelf, and finding rhyme ls no

tr..ut.ie ai nil whMi yon do that."
"Bul what's the good of lt?" asked

Jimmi- J oy.
.oil. it hun plenty of advantages,"

¦aid the Comet, stinking his head erteely.
"in th.- Ural pince if you huve a Inna
all your own that nobody else knows.
nobody elee can write a poem tn it. You
have the whole Held to youraelf. -Just
think how greal a man would be if be

the only one to understand English
write poetry In lt. He'd get all the

mom v thal met wns paid for English
poetry, which would be s fortuna it
would come to ni least Jmi<\ which ls a

lani of money, conelderlng."
"Conetdc-rtng what nuked Jlmmleboy.
"Considering whal it would blind ''

wifely Invested." auld the Comet "i'll
you vvai Dunk Of v. int $hO0 was worth in
; i anute, for Inetanc ¦'"

Jlmmleboy laughed at the Idea cf spend¬
ing ISM In pei ruts, and then he said: "No,
never though! anj thing about lt I

la it wm;h in peanuts?"
"Well." mid the Cctnet, scratching his

bead wi-h his tail, "it's a very hard WI of
booerie, but I'll try to write lt oul for

you. J'. aunts, you know, cost ten en's a

quart."
"Oo they0" said Jlmmleboy. "1 never

!, iugh( B 'in nt -it nt .. I've only paid
ilsa pint "

"Well, live cents a pint ls English for
rs a quart," aaid the-Comet, "and

In 1800 there are elgtal thousand len
that you onld pm eight thou-

.*-*i quarts of peenute for WOO. Now
every quart of peanuts holds about fifty
peanut ahellfula, so that eight thousand
iu tts of peanuts equal four hundred
thousand peanut ahellfula Bach **eanut
abell holds two email nuts, so that In
f. ur hundred thousand of them there are

hui dred thousand nuts."
"Ph.awl" whistled Jlmmleboy. "What

a feast."
"Yee," said the Comet, "b':t Just you

w:>it. Buppoae you me one of these nuts
a minute, do you kl . how long lt would
take you. eating right hours a day, to
eal up tiie whole ii*- ''

"No." Bald Jlmmleboy, banning \o feel
n little awed at the wondrous posslbili-
IJea Of NOB in peanuts.
"Pour yearn, six m..nths, three weeks

and six daya and you'd ht. vp to cat Hun
daya to get through it In that tim
the Comet. "In soda water lt would ba
quite as awful and In peppermint sti ks
at two centa o fool ll would bring you e
Stick forty thousand feet or more tJrin
seven milt i

"Isn't HM wonderful," said Jlmmleboy,
..'.- come by the mere thought of so mu:h
peppermint candy.
"Yes hut really I am much more won¬

derful when you think of m-. You haven't
been on my ha.*k ni"re tlian ten minutes
and yet In that time I have taken you all
around tlie world," sud the Comet
"All the way?" said Jlmmleboy.

s.ii.i the Comet atopplng sud-
d. nly. "Here We are back at your win¬
dow again."
"Hut I didn't so* China, and I wanted

dd Jlmmleboy.
"Can't help it," aaid the Comet "Yon

li i*i the chance, t"it your preferri d to t ilk
at*..ut poetry and (canute lt Isn't my
fault I iff with you, now."
And then tte- Cornel bucked like a West¬

ern hroncho, and aa Jlmmleb iy wenl over
hts head through the window and land -1
plump into j)i>- papa's lap, tbe queer
creature with the Bery tail Hew off into

The Coming Man.
A pair of chubby
Encased In scarlet hose;

A pair "f chubby boots,
Wiih rather doubtful toes;

A little kilt, a little cat,
'Ul as a motin r au

And lo' before ua (tanda in state
The future's coming man

those buty little hands.
8 Stli ky, small and brown;

Those han.is whose only minston seems
To pull ail order down.

Who knows what hidden strength may be
Hidden within their clasp,

Though now lt's bul a taffy stick
in aturdy hold they grunt*.

sings on those little hands,
SS me work s yet un

i on those little feet
Who st uiimti!

Ano blesslli ia on 'lu little brain
Thal has nut learned to plan!

tt the future h .ids In atora.
God Mt ss the coming man!

Tim Adveatur-M of a Slipper.
A year ego pa n te pair of yellow

for Chi ud Jock was
aweel llttl do*, i don't know

Which was most for each re-
reived exactly what he eranted; thouph

v purl I WOUl I rather have had the
puppy. He was a beautiful little fellow,
"all bia. k. ex.*. t where there were a few
white apota," as Jack expressed lt, and as
full of fun as a (OOt-ball game. Jack
Immediatcly named him Zero, becauss he
liked t" rmi tnd pla) In the snow.

'..'. t home Immediately,
and by New Year, day was looked up"n

or the tamil) Jack Uk.-.j him bet-
then ever, while papa aaid he was

good, though not nearly so com-
fortable Ids sllppere, which he wore
ever)
On New Year's morning, while Zero lay

Bleeping before th.- bright tire in the hal).
wk: "Where's my other

r'.'"
S >h to know, although papa

asked everybody In the hims.-, nm
Slipper was missing, and papa

D despair. The single remaining
slipper was of no use. and papa eUBM
.I ov n to breekfeal wearing his old black
si io pi rs. wtiicJi were not beautiful.

All this time /.ero luy asleep before the
tire, and no one said anything to him
about pnpa'a loss, though Zero might have
helped him, If he had desired. The night
before the busy little dog had taken the
Blip] ar into the yard to play with, and
after h.- got tired of play he came into
the house and left the slipper under the
buahee.

If lt had not snowed that New Year's
day the cook might have found lt. but
the snow covered lt. and no one could tell
where that bright yellow slipper was.
The snow lay on the graund for several

weeks, and when it melted the slipper had
turned to a dark brown, and no one would
have recognised lt as the one they had
looked for.
Later on came spring, and the long,

green grass grew up all about and hld
the slipper completely from sight Tbe
leaves of the bush above lt alee nerved
as a screen.
All thia time papa atm were hie aid

black slippers, and said thad he

that he would have to walt until another
Christmas came before he got a new pair.
Zero heard him say this, but paid nu at¬

tention, for Zero had forgotten that he
ever saw a yellow slipper.
put papa did not have to walt until

another Christmas, before he learned the
fat.- of the missing slipper. And It was

/...ro who found lt after all.
He and Ja.< k were playing In the yard

one bright -lune day, when Zero hld
among the bushes, nnd soon came out

dragging a moat curious thing. As soon

uh 'ru-k saw lt he gave a cry of delight-
It was the Btippi r.

A little bird had built her ne»st In lt
and hatched her babies there fur half a

d. zen bits of blue agg-ehella were in the
ra. The birds had all flown away,

bo Zero did no damage ti time.
Jark carried the priz-- into the house

and showed u to his father.
"Deer me." he said, "how curioua TYbp

bl mv soul, ifs my lost yellow slipper
i behove Zero must have carried it

off."
Zero Jumped around and barked at

beering his nome, for be thought he
being prulred for finding such an odd
thing. Arid it WU so curious f r a bini
to build n nest In Buch a pla .'. thal

.-.. the little dog, .-ir..I ki ' the alip-
per-nest In his library as a CUrioelty.

Jingle* for tbe i Iftle Oaee.
DISPROVED.

I nm not made <>f dust. I Vnow.
Just think what a muddle
rd be in. every tim., ri go
To tak.- a both, If Uris w.T" so.

A regular mud-puddle.
BOBBI'S PREFERENCE.

I'm very fofl of baby boy,
i love my slsti

I iel tl beaten! toy
Tu play with, so I do.

I dote upon mv daddy til'.
And mamma'* awful an

But custard I P.v.- beal of all.
Because it's good t

A CONSIDER WE BOT.
Mv Cathi r goe down to town
T.i mak" my bread for

And that's why I nevi r frown
When we'v.- stale bread for tea;

An.l when the butter ls not i

I sit and don't a
I've alwaya und l

My father makes that, too.

And I believe there ls no d
Ha works with all his tn

And if he wasn't just ffori
Ihe thlnga v.oul.1 h- all right.

-lyle Smith.

W»»hlng1*»n's Boyhood.
About this time of year the boya and

giris of America are thinking
deo! al a Washington, and In
tb.-ir minds there ere three pn
lng facts. The tirst fact is thal he is
said never to have told :¦¦ lb'. Thi
is that he. was the Fother of hi
try. and the third la that hla birthday
is a national holiday, if
tha memory of r ti fran for
els.-, be certainty would be
io the h. arts of the youth of o.-- land

through bis kindly a< t In be¬
ing born on the "."J! day of February,
they have a dav oul of school to
to skating, eliding down hill or making
pat ei dolla

d Washington ns a boy not very much
ls know n, j,-it thal whli h ha
to us la Interesting whetfa

'

There has I" -ri a goo 1 d
cast nj.un tl if the cherry tree
Incident by historians of b,r
Investigation of the story's
to attribute it to the unsupported tes¬
timony of a curious creature

who waa a combination of min¬
ister, authur, and book agent. Thi re

il belief thal \v.
icter v. aa more of the al yle p.

to thi i.k agent than I
an.I that bb an author he WI
that i
th ni tin. uter
ns truth from the pulpit. Con
t)..' later hlatortana the ;

cherry tr to
have taken placi in \\ mi ".. LflOn
than In the garden of Washing)
fat'i.-r. although they ini

parable thi an undoi
sue ess. There can bs no .¦ >ubl
if Washington had had ¦ hal hi I i
adventurous spirit would brr."

ittlng down with it the
cherry or oth.r tree he could Di
oo.- being the biggest tree,
able to sup;., ae thal ll
favorite, it ls one of our national char*
a, teristlce to be pron: thlnj i,
and while at that perio
as a nation, there must I
Augustine Washington, the grandfather
of his country, those traits
hive Inherited. As for the Candid
knowledgmenl of the lad

ry. tit.it be was the culprit,
that was certainly chara (eristic of ths
youthful George, so that true or
the story ls a good on- fuj one,
ami In a sense truthful, sirr .¦ lt Illus.

ter «.f his
spirit Which pruinpts th- l nt rs ..f r...
'lav tu advocate it* elimination from

ls not altogether tu be ar.;.lau led.
Hlatory Bhould siwa i be read with a
grain of salt, jus' as Action, ro be of
value, must i.loned with
of truth, so that at fr. worst
fletion or f,.t can do litrle harm.
The data "f Washington ¦ birth, un-

cording to the calendars ,-t that time,
was February li. 1732 and the place was
Bridges Creek, Vu. He was th., first sun
of his father's s.vi.I tn
mother was i..'f..r.> her mai
gustine Washington, a Mirv Ball, nnd
lt ls to her influence, rather than to
that of his father, that the Coming man
of America owed his sturdiness of char¬
acter, loftiness and tenacity of
Prom the first his career a

leos eventful There ibt that
as a baby he was nil that a bil.-.
be, fun ,.f laughter over serious things,
nnd ready to weep grievously over th>* un¬
important things of life. At th.-
three lie had his first experience with that
most terrible and destructive element,
fire. The house in which he wa
a farm house of tlie most ordinary type,
wooden, with four rooms on the ground
Boer, an attie nnd a huge brick chimney,
araa burned to tn.- ground, a >:-' t which,
In all probability, filled his lpn
with glee, since he was not old enough
to understand that disaster had over*
taken his home. It ls perhaps due to
this fire that the museums of the world
are not stocked up to-day with broken
toys and threadbare bibs played with
and worn by the Father of hts Country
In his Infancy.
This epise.de resulted In the removal

of the infant George and his family to
another locality In Stafford county, Va.,
nut far from the banks of the Rappa-
hannock. and near to the village of Kr. 1-

erlcksbuprg, where one hundred and
twenty-seven years later the Union army
was repulsed by the Confederate forces.
Here was passed the boyhood of Washing¬
ton; h«re was his character forme.i; here
was laid the foundation of sturdy hon¬
esty that In after yeare carried him to

the tore, and made him the deserving
recipient of the tribute Implied In the
lines In tbe resolutions passed by Con¬
gress at his death: 'Tint In peace, first
la wnr. drat In the hearts of hie country*
nan."

era nan cather, Washing-

ton ana a reil boy, a human boy, al¬
though there hnVS been attributed to

him certain qualities arblek are not en¬

tirely of this w,,rld. fie was deVOtSd to
rldim,". JJ" was a great fisherman, a

good hunter, and, lt ls pleasant to know,
no leis mischievous, perbapa, than any
Oilier boy. His Bl BOOtlne" "as not very

gran!, but of whal there was lie mad*
I the best us", becnuae he eras fond of

He waa tba kind of boy who
always WUnted to know why. and if
there waa nobody to tell him he made
every effort to find out for himself.
Washington's first schoolmaster waa a

man named Hobby, who was sexton of
the pariah In wJii.h the family hail set¬

tled. He wis aol a man of universal
learning by any meena, but he ll
enough t,> teach his young pupil his

alphabet, and I start him along in pen-
Judging from Washing¬

ton's work In wilting letters, th* fofl
tlon in penmanship was better laid than

that of spelling, for lt must be admitted
thal ths father of Ms Country was a

r niau than speller, even In tte

Of his DOWi r. when p. opie spelled efl
fsshlon that would t'day tiring i

rica than complin'
vc r Washington was populsr or

not \ ttl ii te* ber wa hav no

i. but u may med that hs
was f thS null: US

to i" Have th it it v. ;

the pupil knew as much as, if not more,

th.ci Ins n.

In I7«t, whtn Qeorge wns eleven
.-, pis tathi r died, sn 1 th . Ind wi nt

to live with his half brother, Augustine.
wi ll !.'

re of a imed Will
an edw stlon of

rt, l tri Ing his own lan-
all othi rs, i l

Ung In the prim

became a SUI .

Al this told he was tall,
muscular. He was the I

runner or v..ilk. r or rider among his

iud the l Istori in sdds: He
ive thrashed the best of

all which tended to make him ns

a boy that whit h he ibowed Un
l"i\

At I en ll seemed wise to

his always wire mother to put him to
work at earning bis own living, and for

a tlnn !
was destined to beccme a sailor. His-

spute upon this point as well
then c me iy that it was a

if the maternal pian to hsvs a berth

procured lor her son in the Royal Navy
midshipman; others that it was

t; orgi ¦ ambition to ' ecome i sptaln ..f

.a small tra,im-* vessel engaged In the then
prevalent toba tr ifll However this
may have I.n, fortunately for us.

searfarlng project foll through and :he
lad returned once more to his mathematl-
cal ami ott er Bl
Ha 1 ii been otherwise u la hardly sup¬

posable th would have forme) !
to brilliant a flsrure In the history of hts

I
i tween the sgei of fourteen ard elKh-

..' rltten i.try, j
bul ot thia ther.- ls aome reaaon to doubt.
He was . snd if he

did o< aslonall In rh] me lt ls

prjbable that his effusions to.,|< the fami¬

liar form of valentines to bis indy loves,
With Which th. it his life, like

i in ali other reasonabls
ii\,s, were no doubt enlivened. That

.cot" something there is evidence
In 1 I IVlor, wlil.h contain

much fa.it is valuable, not only f'.r boys'
grown nie' -ti; that

h.- Peiey l m them thorough!
,-\ pe .¦ 1 b) his ft ird in aft",' life. -

they strike th- .cter

enabl 1 hun to achieve all that
made hii i t

Ai' of Washlngl
ludged, might hav.. been

of "t. at tcPlo- .iou., he
not rash. 1 ..!.

bow not to i" stubborn. Chivalrous, yet
was he al
all peltv n 1 wss, In short, the
true type of th-- real boy of whom his
mothi I-, wp.. kn. a him l si¬

wa; ! say, "He i.. p.. n

!.,.y, and ls sure to do hJs duty."

.lol, n a x'a IA Hr, I oma.

a "M.ricBr.
I

v i shy brother la tc -mall
Thal w hat I cannot

Just where le Ice, i his wondrous voice.
'Tis bs is.

II.
A ni-co'FRT.

Tne reason why aol walk
'V tr. in wi 'ls .itel farms

I tic- th | hat
cbs nie arms.

III.
a ravoarra.

There's lots of thi big world
TO please US Uti

Bul of them sil ' I like
The b-st ls, just plain noise.

Lake Herald.

om ronni mt SDPBIBBBUBBLES,

These puzzles will sppear weekly ines
.i .. ,. will publish at the I
omn a pict are of ttie girl or hov

ti,.' greati si number
of orrect snss i hi 'ti

month; or we

will give to the winner any one of
¦ mentioned below nhl a

may bs selected. Any Bingle work by
any of the following authors: Chi
Dickens, J. Pennlmors Cooper, Charlea
Reade, Blr Walter Scott, Bulwer Lytton,

I Muli ck, Loulss M. Oli ott, T. Mar-
Craneford, W. D. Howells, Jane *v

Austin, "Vanity Fair," of "Keary En-
l" by W. M Thackeray; "Adm

Bede," or "Mill on tbs Floss," by 0
Eliot; "Prince and Pauper," or "Huckle¬
berry Pinn," by Mark Twain; "All
Aboard," .md "Boat Club," by Oliver

EL D. Bia rk-
more; Nights With Ui R >mua." by
.P.-! Chandler Harris; "I'lovaiini and
Others," bv Mrs. c. h. Burnett; "Rud¬
der Orange," by Prank iv -

"An Humble Romai >¦." bv .\;
Wilkins; "Next Door." by Clara
Burnham; "Boys' Oura Outdoor
by 0. a. Hui binson; "a* I i..
Under tbs Ben," by Jules Verne; "Alice

ind "Through ths i.
Ing-Olass," by Lends Carroll; "Ben
Hu"." by LBW Walla e; "K,-
Battles of th« V, orld." by K. s. i
"North In Mexico," by Prod _

-od In Norway," by RJumar HJorth
.. or a clunie of any one of the

standard poets, or any of the following
\ box Of water colors ..n-

taining sixteen superior BBOtal olors,
tubes af Chinese white and eepla i,nd
four brushes,, _ bs! of boawood been*

ir of dub skates; a. small
tloiiary steam engine; a IsjSgTUS base-ball;
a fountain pen; or box Containing bv-
quires of Irish linen paper and envelopes
to match. Lach answer should bear its

mating number, and should this de¬
partment not come to the attention of
those Interested until after the appearance
of two or three Issue* out of the month
the back numbers can be secured on ap¬
plication, and the puzzlers be thus en¬
abled to enter the competition. The rn-
awera may be «ent ua each week or : eil
till the end of the menth, at th* pleasure
of the competitors.

.S-NUMERICA!, ENIGMA,
I sen composed of 28 letters.

asSthJL^ I *J? WM .. .rtJH«^ Mt-
tlar af {forth America.

My IS, 4. lo, «5, 0, B, 7 is one of the Btutoa
of the Cnlon. %
My l-l. 2. ll, ll was the most Important

person In the settlement of Pennsylvania.
My t, M, I a ai the cauaa of one of the

tirst a. ts ,,f the Revolution.
My lt, 13, 4. io, »i. 7, l>'>. Il ls one of the

Western Btatea.
My t, ir, ll was one of Washington's

generals.
My 3. 12, 23. 24. 10. 6, 21 wM one of the

first battbs of the Revolution.
ll, lt, 1. '''-' waa a Revolutionary

spy.
My whole was the most Important event

Ul the history of the I'Mt-d States.

49-DIAMOXD IN* A DIAMOND.

o o o o o

MIDDLE DIAMOND.-1. A vowel. 2. A
poisonous serpent. ?,. A flower found In
tha garden in tha summer. 4. Something
"mightier than the sword." 6. A con*

liriH DIAMOND (Including the
other end reeding only across)..i. a eon*

A public notice. 2- Clasps for
Btaplea. I Dominion, o. What to .lo
with money. 6. To make an effort. 7. A
ron L

B-BUBIED CITIES.
Find the name of a city In each een-

tence, the letters following such other In
h lu different words.

l. Give en Indian a polished mirror,
nnd he sees only his own greatness re-

*. The sweeteet unison ls produced by
chords of sympathy.

::. Let me lind out this enigma; then
I will g".

». Will vu give me the music or keep
lt youraelf?

:.. The swift horse carried the victor on

: the prize.
f, if is a perfect outrage; no army

should have been so treated.
;. i like anything so plctumaona, be-

cauae it reminds rae ot home.
\ in whom a bat covers Beldon*

takes Cold.
9 a buy caught a mouse with a cap.

during my Italian trip olives
fresh from the vlnea

61.UNITED SQUARE WORDS.

Each one of the five squares la complete
In Itself, that ls, rea.ls the same up and
doa 'i a nd a
UPPER LEFT SQUARE..L A male

sheep 2. Tha name of one* of the leading
female charactera in Bleak House, k A
human I.
UPPER kb'.HT BQUARB..1 A slight

flt of fr-'t fill ness. 2. liefore. 3. A nu.

merril.
CENTRAL BQUARB L A covering for

A title ueed a great d»al In
n Nights." 3. A painful affection

of a nerve usually in the bead.
LOWER LEFT SQUARE I. A email

point made with a pen or other sharp In-
Strument 2. A money meed by the Anglo.

valued at twenty pence, sterling.
1 To convert skins into teether.
LOWER RIGHT SQUARE L A grain.

2 Th» ubbreviarlon of one of the Southern
\ label.

The two perpendiculars of nine letters
each can ne reed down; thnt at the left

rig the original name of New Vork i
dty, and that <>n tho right meaning a
Worri.md und"! skirt.

f.j OMNIBUS WORD.

In a word of six letters meaning the
of a kln.i of meat, lind a number,

an article ii bi fishermen, a heavy
'.. a term ot

the pr>-sent and past of to acquire.
a fruit, part of the foot, an African anl-

i a kind of firearms.

B-HI8TORICAL PUZZLE.

Tell me the name of
The queen who dissolved a pearl and

di .uk it;
The queen who built a palace and Ita

furniture of Ice;
The bing whoee life was aaved by a

ai lder*a ereb;
The kr rt angry with the sea

mended ll to be InUhedi
The king whi mani woman aei to

bake her ik>s, and then scolded be-
ie le- let them burn;

The great man who lived In a tub.
ri win. Invented the multiplication

table
The slave who became a world renowned

author.

READ THIS BICE STORTl

Miss Jessie Young, of Hebron, Va., Wrote
lt Srlu.o! Koomi Scene*.

Most of u* are v.-ry glad when school
common lally country children,
us we generally get tired e.f our long
vacation, rhe children ail get to achoo!
bright and Barty the first morning, and
are In great --pints, if there is a neat
t. her all are curious to "know how
she will do." The Children do very well
for the first two or three daya, but after
that their ¦.i resolutions are some¬
what weak
Sometimes very funnv things happen

in scbooL One day we bad a big laugh
o.er orr" of th- lit'le mrls. I.. .

waa Industrious: *, when all

her. Bb< . \b to tell
us that l her foot. The
least thing will mah) us laugh In
and it appear l verj lu Ila

l pul he r tool
burn it, and tb >n cry ab iui t
wv were i

one of the pupils - rono
un-, it was some time before the

tew ter could underatnnd what he ai
u : the Directed him aft.-r a while.
Some one remark) rwar is. that
wis perception must have been slightly

re.

om., while wv were declining jpi
h.- nouns one of us di cline hit as blt,

rat. Jilt. U't, Be ::....!.
es crow,
ed if h woui
ii- forthwith speodll | h.s. min¬
tage and lt was urr.

l renumber one day i was looking out
of the nindow when a cow came by.
The tea* h.-r'- boree rind Jumper
standing by the window, and lt Beamed
as if the .ow was ) Papering to turn the
Jumper over. Anyway, th tem
afraid to risk it, an ono of t.1
went out nnd Bros
on the last da) a . '.--I sorter sctry

rter glad that school ls out. but
our Vacation is almost too long, and w-

get tired of it before it conunencee again.
So, let us make the most of the time
we have and study hard,

1'. "Faeta" <._>.> from
Mary K. Hardy, Inca Wilson. John

Tallaferro. Emmett Reade. Wiley Erttn-
ger, Ilessle Martin, Aaa Thompson. Bes¬
sie Wainwright.

Here Ia a Letter, Toe!
Literary Editor's Office:
Dear Boys and Giris,.On neat Sunday

the successful guesser's picture will np*

P*ar on this pag* st the h-ad of the
puzzle column, ko look out t
must tell you, j;,sf |,.re.

cnn be I

i
.-

t. even If

10 in wltb bul.
news from th<« every-day Ufa
little friends*, end
Ji.iw they Inter. |
time, each one should

er as lt is r
Still, 1 re

Just the same. Good-bye, until
Sun I

a" itely,
UR EDITOR.

BLOODY A xi, l f UlAIS.

Lieutenant W. 8. Ar. her Tells of Wh»t ll*
New.

Editor of The Th
As I served throughout the war In tbe

bi le which he: i the "Bloody *

at Bpotsylvania* and tt nae
neible for .

aster tl

Whlcb I think Tum an Impi it.ur.t
on the result

I d i not i i polnti
of tha com]
tho gOCM ral t

I

to north. At (

I tliink,
line

iain line. On tl
northerly

a thollSH
then

line due
the tho pU;

I
in a northwest! i ly

i

The attack came from the W«

northwest, lt ll

Bloody a

Set ond bril le '

Edward -i

brigade, held the
ti a Uth '

daybreak on the morning '

Forty-eighth regimei

man ¦!
rein". I

it waa Juet at thle time. ». I
botti regimenta were extended
ord- r

nh they a

ton which
the whole "f the two i ts v

( 1 from thMr
i I to i

Btand ttie chan e f rum
enemy, wh
lefl when * lrs(
Ired yards nearer i

irsa
air own ii

were simply tiring Into
l li ommands

Ls- sr In the myeelf
imong tl:" number, after making a de

ti*! i by the Third tri re le, Oeneral
re.

i the angle, where all of us ab
*.. n. ni roestng .i I

itarti d up the lin" ¦ the eal)
butbel iy could

¦«. rds, off til
ind oi

to tha I
ij.-n. ral Ws

ti-, did nol
1 skirmish. 'T..-

whlch liing all i lt
ler in tha

ment, Who '.\:is, with me, dir-
tentlon «

.» emmy c mid be
iver the works, and On- ;vri

Ing Info the sallen!
mentioi
and fared aa I

: ths
all day -i i

H'M.. k at night wo nevi
nnd th

Tlii-< gi 'i

combination of unfortunate

D |gt, v. .. li
ill .

tbs Sall l J>y tJie
occupied by *

regiment ws
cannon in

my simply walk-
without bindi
ls true,
jth of May n
present with the colors T.i ' '

>my deptl
!iOIIC,h left, fa

sall.-nt if th- y bad in lt

v 1th dry powdar.
em ,: ,,

Lieutenant Forty-eighth ***-

ment.

A man who - 'er

forty yearn (rom si¬

tar.
TOLE

Cheney
-

'

rn. dli me for nt* . '¦

say that in ail my j t.. .

lia*..-

..-I . an

th it
th.it lt would nol I ak*

\
VI Ff. M. D

We wi'i c.
tarr!i thal¦ .

Catarrh Cui
F. J

Bold by dr

ir Thean it*

A reader Of tl -**d

Phenol llOUth Wash t t .le*-.ag tbe
I feth,

the ¦
pUshed. 1 i gold Rsi

city : Wt..

e/tea Watry »»» ****¦ «n gae* har CMtOTSV

Anon the nra* rn du>*k. etta cried tor Osetcrih

tVbea shs ****<*.«*» ***». -*a 0,uu« *** (-'***ort*

wama abm h»J WEMBBntm SB****** fl

Whet folly! Te be without tsacwkif
fSjHMkl


